The hiftory 

Cref. B’ind fearc that feeing rcafon leads, finds (afer fo 0n 
ring, then b'ind rc-ifon , ftumbling without fearc : to feare' 
the worfto r t cures the worftf. _ l 

Tfoy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, , ‘ 

In all C lipids pageant there isprefented no mooftcr, 

Cref. N >r nothing monftrous neither, 
s TViy. Nathing bu,c our vndertakings , when wee vow to 
f vyeepe leas , line in fire,.eate rockes, tameTygers /thin- 
king it harder for our milh efle to deuifeimpofition ynpugh ' 
then for vs to vndergoe any difficulty injpofed. — 

This the monftruofity inloue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution conSndjthac the defire is boundlefle , and : 
— the act a flaue to lymice; 

C re f. They fay ali louers fweare more performance then 
they are able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performer vowing more then the perfedion often s and dif- 
charging leflc then the. tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voycc of Lyons, and the a<S of Hares are they not mon- 
gers? J 

Troy. Are there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praife vs as wee 
are tailed, allow ys as we proue : our head fliallgoc bare till 
merit louer part noaffe&ion inreuerfion fhall haue a praife 
in prefer : we will not name defert before his birth, and be- 
ing ; borne , his addition fhall bee humble : few words* 
to faire faith. Troyltu (hall be fuch to £njju , as whaten- 
uy can fay worft fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth can fpeake trueft • not truer then T roylus. 

Cref. Will youwalke in my Lord? 

Pand. What blulhing fiill, haue you not done talkingyet* 

C^f. Well Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 
you. 

?and* I thanke you for that, if my Lord gette a boy ofyou, 

ypulegiuehim me:be true to my Lord , ifhe flinch chide tne 
font, 1 

Troy: You knownowyour hoftages,yourVncles word and 
my firme faith. c , i 

T>and Nay lie giue my word for. her. too,: our kindred 
thotign they be long, ere they bee vtfoed v they are conflanc 
cl • being 
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ef Ttoylus nn&Creffeida. 

being wonne , they- are burresl can tell you , theyle flicke 
° rhev are throwne. , „ 

W f ret Bouldnefic conies to me now and brings medieart: 
Prince T royhts I haueloued you night and day , for many 

^Trov Why was my Crejftd then fo hard to wyn? 

fref: Hard to foeme wonne: but I was wonne my Lord 
With the firftrglancejthat euet pardon me 
jf I coufeffe much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now,but till now not fo much 

But I might maiftcr it;in faith I lye. 

My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grone 
Too headfirong fortheir mother : fee wee fooles. 

Why hauelblab’d : who fhall be true to vs 
VVhen we are fo vnfecret to our felues, 

Battheugh I loue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifht, my felt e a manj 
Or that we women bad mens priuiledge 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue. 

For in this rapture I fhall furely fpeake 

Hie thine I fhall repent : fee fee your fy> e " ce 

Comming in dumbneffe.from my weakneffe drawes 

Mv very fouleof councell. Stop my mouth. 

Troy: And fhall, albeit fweetmufiqueiflues thence, 

Tand. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofe thus to begge a kifle: 

I am afhsm d; O Hcauer.s what haue I done 
For this time will I take my leauemyLord. 

Troy: Your leaue fweete Cref fid: 

Pan: Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 
Cref: Pray you content you. Troy: What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company. • v 

Troy: You cannot Hum your folfe. 
fref Let me goe an d try: ' 

I haue a kind ol felferecidswith you: 

But an vnkinde felfe,that it felfe will leaue, 

To be another's look, 1 would bf gone: 
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